
THE RAPE 

As each vnWilling port all yceMs. him Way, 

Through little vents and crannies of the place. 

The while wars with his torch to make him (lay, 

And bio we s th tfmoake of it into h is face, 

Extinguifliing his conduct in this cafe. 

But his hot heart , which fond defire doth Crack 
Pufes forth another windc that fires the torch 

And being: lighted by the light he fpics 
Liter ccia h glouc, wherein her needle fiickcs, 

He takes it from tlic rushes where it lies. 

And griping it, the needle his finger pricks : 

As who ihould iay,thisg/0/*c to wanton trices 
Is not inur’d, returnc againe in haft. 

Thou feeft our M.'lreJJe ornaments are chart. 

But all thefe poore fo, biddings could not flay hirtfi 
He in the wotft feafe ctnfttuts their djtpalli And with his the'dore h^opens wt^ 1 

The dooes , %\k windy the gloue that did delay him The Douc fleeps fart that this Witui 1* 9 ■ 

He takes for accidcnta.il things of tryall , rThns ***<•«« JL..i _ . . ^ W1 

Or as thofc banes which Hop the homely dial 
Who with a lingring fifty his conrfe doth If > 

T ill cuery minute payes the home his debt* . 

So, fc, quoth he, thefe lets attend the time , 

Like little frosts that fometime threat the faring 
To adde a more reioycing to the prime , 

And giue the [neaped bit ds more c.iufe to fing>. . 

Paine paies the income of cell preciotts thing- (If 
Huge rbcl(s, high winds , ftrong pirats^sbdiits.^ 

The merchant fcarcs>erc rich at home he lands. , 
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But in the midft of his vnfruitfull prayer, 

Hauing follicitcd tWet email power 3 
That \\\sio\Ac- thoughts might compafle his fai^e 
! And they would ftand aufpicious to the bowre, 

Euen there he ftarts, quoth he, I muft defloure : 

The powers to whom I pray, abhor this faft 
How can they then affift me in the act ? % * 

Then lone and fortune be my gods, my guide 3 
My will is backt with refolution : 

■Timzhts are but dreames till their effects be tried i 
Blacke finrie is cleard with abfolution, 

Agai nil lms£ie± fares froft hath diffolution. 

The eye of heaven is our, and mifty night 
Couers the fhame that followes fweet delight. 

This hid, his guilty hand pluckt vp the latch. 

And Wit n ms lrn>>p i • |^ 

will catchy 
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ihus treafon works ere traitors be cfpicd: 
Who fees the lurking ferpenl’ fteps afide j 
But (he found fleeping, fearing no fuch thin< 
^‘es at the mercy of his mortall fling. 

h«o the Chamber wickedly he fhlkes, 
Andgaicth on her yet vnftained bed : 
v \ cm flncs being clofc,about he mikes, 
ioul.ugh.s_g rcedyVWr m h.s head, * 


Whiri,"^" t,C ? on 1S llis f,eaa miffed. (focSnci 
fodr ;,^ S the ^cfe-word to his band too 
m the clouds that hides the filucr Meant. 

Now is he come vnto the chamber dare, |f°olte as the fiirr -tnA c™. ■ ’ 

That {huts him from the heauen of h.s thought, Hufl ling f f ‘ f5 y /° lntect Su?tnc - 
Which with a yceldmg latch and with no more, t Je „ dm^e llZt bereaues , 0U1 » ; 
Hath bard him from the bleffcd thing he fought- ^ .mnt h.s eyes begun 




